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"TO THE . 


RIGHT HON OU RABL E 
WILLIAM PIT, Eg 


One of his M A]. EST 's 


PRICI AL SECRETARIES or STATE. 


" _ 


COU'D not have —— to have 

join'd your name to this little work, 
but that I imagin'd the ſubject wou'd re- 
commend it to your indulgence; ; beſide, it 
is impoſſible to be warm'd with a love of 
FREEDOM, without being at the ſame 
time inſpired with a veneration for its great- 
eſt patron and protector; and ſince, from 
the liberty of our government, every indi- 
vidual deems himſelf intitled to cenſure 
openly thoſe who have done ill offices to 


our 


v DEDICATION. 
our country, with how much better reaſon 
may I claim a Tight to pour out my ad- 
miration of its greateſt benefactor. 
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* 
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Jam, 
8 LR, 
With great Reſpect, 
Your moſt. humble, nor, 4 


And moſt obedient Servant, 


The AUrRHOR. 
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AR G U M E N T- 


Of the FIRST BOOK. 
47 FO 2 731 - 
\ DDRESS to Mr. Pir. A ſhort "28 in _— 


of the ſubjet. A parallel between the meaneſt 


Bal rod and the moſt voluptuous Aſiatick. An idea of 
Fazepo, reſpecting Man as a Social Being. Of a ſtate 
of nature. The riſe of ſocieties, and how far it became 
neceſſary for Man to make a voluntary abridgment of 
his natural Fxzepom, How the eaſtern monarchies roſe 
and fell. Of the various changes both of Greece and 


Rome, and the cauſes that produced them. How the 


arts and: ſciences forſook the grandeur and oppulence of 
the Perſians and Ægyptians, to follow Fazzpowm into 
regions of poverty. A panegyrick on the polite arts, 
particularly muſick. The praiſes of BRITAIx, with a 
hint at its politicks reſpecting alliances on the continent. 
Its happy government oppoſed to deſpotick power, ex- 
emplify'd in an eaſtern tale. 3 


(1) 


BOOK THE FIRST, 


T0 


Mr. P I I. 


THOU, to whom ere while a nation call'd, 
Aggriev'd, to hold fate's gloomy curtain up, 

Wiſe to avert the ſad-impending doom, 

That lour'd above us like ſome thunder cloud, 

And dreadful ſeem'd to meditate its fall: 5 

If aught can claim a thought in thy full breaſt, 

Save patriot cares for BaiTain's peace and fame, 

The muſe demands it! and the more to court 

With dulcet ſounds thy too much harraſs'd ear, 

She ſings of Fxzzpom, nature's richeſt boon : 10 


A theme which oft thy manly zeal has grac'd 

With Cato's conſtancy, and Tully's tongue ; 

Whilſt Albion's ſenators, tho' half that lame 

That warm'd of old her lib'ral ſons was out, 

Rekindl'd at your voice, with honeſt pride I5 
B To 


22 
To feel thoſe ſparks, that all- corrupting wealth 
And luxury, her follower, had hid, 


Glow forth anew, and lift them to their ſires. 


Tis Liberty that gilds the faireſt day, 
And makes the brighteſt ſun-ſhine give delight; 
That ſends the winter's ſtorm unheeded by, 
And all the natural alls of life ſuſtains 
With ſerious confidence. Unbleft with this, 
Beneath th' indulgence of the faireſt ſkies, 
The languid Perſian his inactive hours 
Joyleſs conſumes ; in vain the landſkip fair 
Salutes his fickening eye, and ſpicy gales 
Their odours waft in vain. Not all the pomp | 
That eaſtern monarchs to their fav'rite ſlaves 
Diſpenſe munificent, one thought can pive 
Of ſuch unrufA'd, manlike, generous joy, 
As what the humbleſt Briton daily feels ; 
Who, bleſt with Freedom, peaceful ſees his flocks 
Range unmoleſted on no ſervile ground, 
Nor fears the fruits his frugal hand has rais'd 
With honeſt Induſtry, ſhould fall a prey 
To royal rapine. Tho' no orange grove 


Invite him to the richly gilded ſhade 
With breath ambroſial, mid thoſe rich perfumes 
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In uſeleſs indolence to waſte the day, 

Where nature, careleſs of its dignity, 

May ſink ſupine in ſenſual pleaſures loſt; 

Yet joyful liberty his ev'ry care 

Can ſoften, and around the darkeſt gloom 

Of northern ſkies diffuſe a chearful ray. 

But come, my Muſe, let's follow from its ſource 
This mazy current as it winds along 

Thro' human life, refreſhing as it flows. 

Tis not to live in freedom to enjoy 

A ſtate from laws exempt : ſome mild reſtraint 
Imperfe& natures claim, which unimpos'd, 
Our paſſions kke the wild impetuous main, 
Feeling no barrier, ruſh tempeſtuous on, 
O'erflowing reaſon's undefended realm. 


Wu man in nature's uninform'd eſtate, 
Beheld around a world of wants and fears, 


A while in prudent diffidence he roam'd, 

And paſs'd his joyleſs ſolitary days 

Dreadful and dreading : he ne'er knew the joy 

Of giving and receiving mutual acts 

Of kind benevolence and love : but as 

His cares by time were multiply'd, he wiſh'd 

T hat ſome kind ſympathizing friend was near, 
B 2 
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64) 
With cordial counſel to divide his woes, 
And with officious acts of fond regard, 
Relieve thoſe ills his lonely life endur d. 
Thus need produc'd a gen ral confidence, 
And ſomething tender in the human breaſt, 
Some ſacred impulſe, ſome attractive power 
Of ſocial tendency, that nature's hand 
Diffus'd coercive over all his works, 
Soon taught him to behold with pleaſure new, 
And mix with creatures faſhion'd like himſelf. 


Non mankind long ſocieties had known, 
E're other ills perplex'd their infant ſtates, 
Oppreſſion ſtraight began to rear its head, 

And ſtrength of body conſtituted lords. 
Man, erſt unus'd his mod'rate thought to ſwell 
Beyond the meer neceſſities of life, 

Soon found ſuperfluous wants, unfelt before. 
What then remain'd to ſtop the mightieſt arm 
From ravaging his weaker neighbour's ſtore. ? 
What then cou'd feeble innoeence defend 
From the oppreſſor's hand ? too often then 
The wretched widow, with her weeping train, 
Was turn'd unfoſter'd out to hard diſtreſs, 


Beyond what fingle wretchedneſs cou'd know ; 


73 


80 


And 
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(5) 
And blooming beauty, like the vernal roſe 
Tempting unown'd amid the common paths, 
Had then no fence to guard her modeſt bluſh 90 
From the foul hand, and violating touch 
Of each lewd paſſenger. At length thoſe ills 
That ſcatter'd common miſeries o er all, 
Became their common care : no cure remain'd 
But from amidſt the mod'rate and the wile. 95 
One to diſtinguiſh, worthieſt and beſt 
Whoſe ſober hand ſhou'd hold the reins of ſtate, 
And rule them by the laws themſelves ſhould make. 


| Tavs anarchy its baleful reign withdrew, 
And civil governments improv'd the world. | 100 
Happy a while the little princes ſway'd 
An eaſy ſceptre o'er a willing land ; 
Not yet unmindful that their honour'd rank, 
Their pow'r ſupreme, and all the gaudy pomp 
That from their fellow creatures mark'd them out, 105 
Were lodg'd in truſt, and confidence ſeyere, 
To cheriſh and protect, not to enſlave: 

Till fell ambition, ſelf- tormenting pride 
Taught the new monarchs to behold with pain, 
And jealous eye, a rival brother's ſway. Ho 
Then rage and envy firſt the god of war 

Rouz'd 


* 
Rouz'd from his ſoft retreat, where loſt in love 
Beneath the myrtle ſhade the Paphian queen 
His nature ſoften d, and his rigour ſooth'd 
With amorous blandiſhment, to graſp the ſpear, 11 5 
The banner wave, and bid remorſeleſs war 
Scatter deſtruction o'er th' embattl'd field. 
Soon little ſtates fell victims to his ire, | 
And ſunk to ſwell ſome more unbounded pow'r. 
"Twas thus the great Aſſyrian empire roſe, 120 
When Ninus o'er the eaſt his myriads pour d, 
And to his ſceptre bow'd the neighb' ring realms. 
Then firſt man's birth-right, freedom, which the care 
Of human wiſdom to ſome certain bounds 
Preſcrib'd, for intercourſe ſecure, her wings 125 
Stretch'd out indignant, eager to deſert 
Thoſe ſervile regions, where the iron hand 
Of conqueſt triumph'd o'er her peaceful reign, 
Nor think, much injur'd man! the raviſh'd prize 
Grac'd unreveng'd your royal ſpoiler's hand, 130 
Or fat an eafy conqueſt at his heart. 
Full many a ſervile office did he feel, 
And facrific'd his freedom to his pride. 


Tux 


(7) 


* Tas gracious face of heaven, th all-cheering ſun, 
The ſweet ſociety of eaſy friends 135 
He ſeldom knew; unmanlike ſtratagem 
To borrow greatneſs from his novelty ! 

Amidſt a courſe of ſenſual pleaſures ſunk, 

His paſſion's pris ner, he conſum'd his days, 

Nor oft'ner viſited the publick eye, 140 
Than wand' ring comets ſhed their glaring light. 


On! ne'er let blind deluded mortals dream 
That all the bright the gorgeous ornaments, 
And ſhining honours that emblazon kings, 
Can ſave their ſacred perſons from the chains 145 
Of galling ſervitude: ſome leading luſt, 
Some maſter-paſſion triumphs o'er the will, 
And all the noble movements of the ſoul 
With lordly ſway reſtrains: whether mild joys 
In ſoft inaction lull the ſenſual life, 150 
Or ruder paſſions urge their fierce controul. 


Ar length this mighty empire, that became 
By mad ambition's impulſe wildy great, 
Felt 


The Aſſyrian Princes, to impreſs a greater reverence for them in the 
people's minds, confin'd themſelves, and ſeldom or never were ſeen. 


(8 


Felt a * new prince of ſoul effeminate, 
To ſoftly-pamper'd:indolence ſupine 15 5 
Voluptuous ſlave. His viceroys ſtraight grew kings; 


Nor longer to their feeble lord's command 


Obeyſance own'd, Then Babylonian towers 
Stupendous rear d their ſummits to the ſky, 


To dignify a-monarch of their own; 160 


And diſtant Media's alienated plains 

Confeſs d another king. Thus other ſtates 

To others yielded, and thoſe mighty piles 

That fell ambition with a giant hand 

Rear'd up, did waſting luxury o'erthrow. 165 
What then was undefended Freedom's lot? 

Ah! where cou'd ſhe, with all her mourning train 

Of arts and free-born virtues,” fix her throne ? 

What new ſequeſter'd region cou'd ſhe find, 

Where conqueſt ne'er had wav'd her crimſon wing, 170 
Nor luxury enervated mankind ? 


Tux caſt with all its haughty pomp cou'd yield 
No place of friendly ſhelter for her head, 
But happy fortune to the weſtern world 
Now turn'd her flight, to grace the ſetting ſun, 175 
And Athens caught her, glorying in the prize. 


There 
* Sardanapalus. 3 


(9) 
There the fair ſhoots of ſcience, lately nipt, 
By the chill blaſt of tyranny malign, 
Flouriſh'd apace, beneath the genial ſpring, 
And foſtering warmth of mod'rate governments. x80 
The Muſe, to ſacred Fxttpom ever dear, 
Now proud to frolick far from ſervile plains, 
Plumes her yet drooping pinions, to explore 
Gay Fancy's painted fields; and from each flow'r 
That blooms luxuriant in th' enlighten'd mind 18 5 
She ſteals ſome precious eſſence, ſome rich ſtore 
Of ſweet or healing quality, ſome charm 
Either to profit, or delight mankind. 
Nor unattended the poetic queen 
This favour'd clime adorn'd ; her ſiſters fair 190 
In ſweet ſociety united came, 
Leading each liberal art and ſcience on: 
Then Muſick, ſweetly thrilling, breath'd her ſounds, 
Of force divine to captivate the heart, 
To caſt around her harmonizing charms, 195 
And ſoften, not debaſe the rigid ſoul. 
Whether the lover, warm'd with decent flames, 
Wou'd light ſome tender ſympathetick ſpark 
In the coy nymph that triumphs o'er his heart; 
Or big with conqueſt, if the plumed chief 200 
Shining in gold and glitt'ring arms, wou'd lead 
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(10) 
To deeds of death his elevated bands, 
And raiſe an ardour in the coldeſt breaſt 
Of martial rage, and fury not its own, 
Some thirſt for fame, that makes the face of war 205 
Smile ev'n in death, and glad the hero's heart — 
Tis Muſick lends her ever pow'rful aid 
To guide the various tendencies of man, 
And turn to noble views th' enraptur'd ſoul. 


Yer till far greater purpoſes may claim 10 
The ſweet concordance of harmonious ſounds. 
When the full heart, all gratitude and joy, 
Wou'd pour to G OD ſupreme an off ring meet 
Of holy praiſe and prayer, in ſounds ſublime, 
And goodly hymns that ſuit th* occaſion great; 215 


Then let each trembling ſtring, and tuneful pipe 


That breathes ſweet notes; the awful organ's voice, 
The trumpet heard a- far, the ſofter harp 

That rings in pleaſing-melancholy airs, 

And each ſweet inſtrument that muſick knows, 220 
In grand accordance ev'ry power unite : 

Beſt heard along the antiquated dome 

For ſacred uſe apart, where the long iſles 


Of gothick grandeur and majeſtick gloom, 
Are fitly form'd to elevate the ſoul, 4; £008 
And 


(rr) 
And heighten and improve religious thought. | BY 
Thus grateful this fair gift of nature turns 
It's ev'ry pow'r to ſing of nature's Lozp. 


Var ſome, tho' few, are found of ſoul ſevere, 

Who blame, or hear unmov'd th' enchanting ſtrains 230 

Of harmony divine. But, gracious heaven | 

If aught I've ſaid or done can claim reward, 

Far diſtant from their paths avert my ſteps, 

And let my humble lot in other lands 

More happy fall: for much I fear, the cries, 235 

AM ſoſt perſuaſion of afflition's tongue 4 

Acceſs can hardly find to that rude heart, 

Made of ſuch coarſe, impenetrable mould 

As muſick cannot pierce. * Two nations once 

Inhabited Arcadia's happy ſoil; 240 

They felt an equal warmth of ſummer's ſun, ; 

And equal colds endur'd, but yet were mark'd 

Unlike in manners as the diſtant poles. 

The one, refin'd, compaſſionate, and good, 

Where muſick's heavenly raptures found regard; 245 

The other, furious as the raging flood, 

Of ſavage minds, to ſocial ties eſtrang'd, 

Where humanizing melody ne'er tun'd, | 

Wy C 2 Or 

* Two people of Arcadia that Polybius mentions, 45 


(22) 


Or tun'd unheeded her angelic voice. 
V The great Athenian ſage, by merit deem'd 250 


Of uninſpired mortals wiſeſt, beſt, 

| | What tho' his fun of life the rip'ning warmth 
Of its meridian heat long fince had loſt, 
And the cool evening of his day was come, 
Yet thought it not a tafk beneath his care, 255 
Nor aught diſgraceful of high wiſdom's throne, 

To learn, with ſkilful touch, to tune the lyre, 

And ſoften manly ſenſe with tender ſounds. 

Nor cou'd the many virtues that adorn'd 

In fair array the great + Themiſtocles, 260 
This one defect excuſe, That his rude hand, 

Now red from mighty Xerxes' laughter d hoſt, 

Was yet untaught to ftrike the tuneful firing : 

, But to the noble qualities which grac'd 

n The god-like builder of the Theban name, 265 
This one was join'd, bat as in dreadful war 

He ſhone ſublime, he ſhone in muſick too. 

So happy Britain, fo had been your boaſt, 
Cou'd aught or great or good have mov'd the fates, 


Your 


* Socrates, Quintilian ſays, when he was pretty old, was nat aſham'd 
to learn to play upon muſical inſtruments. - | 

+ Cicero (in Tuſc. Queſt.) tells us, that Themiſtocles with all his vir- 
tues was eſteem'd deficient, becauſe he cou'd not touch the lyre at a feaſt, 
as others of the company did. 

t In Epaminondæ Virtutibus commemoratum eſt ſcienter eum tibiis 
can taſſe. Cor. Heſs. 3 


(13) 
$ Your late much honour'd Prince to ſpare benign, 270 
Whoſe ſoul accorded to each tuneful ſtrain 

That harmony cou'd breathe into an heart, 

Where ev'ry tender feeling found its way — 

But ſoft, my Muſe—nor bathe once more thoſe eyes 
With facred drops, o'er all your weeping iſle 275 
Already too much ſhed : nor has kind heaven 

To heal your wounds the ſole relief deny'd — 

The full-blown virtues that adorn'd the fire, 

Now ſend their green, but vig'rous ſhoots abroad 

To beautify the ſon, and glad the land 280 
With the rich proſpe& of the promis'd bloom. 


Too long has Muſick from my deſtin'd courſe 
Led me, perhaps too partial in its praiſe, 
Whilſt other arts riſe emulous to view 
* Soliciting the Muſe. Beneath the ray 285 
Propitious over Greece by FREEDOM ſhed, 
The temper'd clay confeſs'd the forming touch 
Of hand promethean, and the human frame 
Was taught to breathe in animated ſtone, 
Th' ingenious artiſt work'd the moulded maſs 290 
To ſuch variety of curious forms, 
That ev'ry paſſion of the human breaſt, 


Or 


5 Tbe late Prince of Wales was a great lover of muſick, and well ſxill'd 
21. It. X 
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( 14 ) 


Or love, or fear, or hatred, or deſpair, 


With each expreſſive glance that marks them out, 

In theſe new beings ſeem'd to hold a ſeat; 295 
And once the loveſick ſtatuary pin'd, N 
Enamour'd of the nymph himſelf had made. 

The canvas then diſplay'd its varied breaſt, 

And held a new creation to the view. 

There colour to proportion join'd its grace, 300 
Shedding new life and beauty; matchleſs ſkill ! 
While puzzled nature hefitates amazed, 
Miſtaking oft art's paintings for her own 

And oft with ſecret pride the painter ſaw 


The feather'd warblers peck the fruits he drew. 305 


Then firſt the faſhion'd dome began to riſe, 

And Grecian orders taught the future world 
Proportion's various rules, unknown before : 

And all- ſuſtaining commerce ſpread her wings, 

Gave ſocial aid, enrich'd, and bleſs'd mankind. 310 
Thus ev'ry art, uncheck'd by want and wars, 

Attended Faztpom to th' Athenian ſhore, 

Careleſs of all the opulence and caſe 

That e' er the Perſian or Egyptian knew. 

A while ſhe flouriſh'd in that favour'd clime, 315 
And Thebes, and warlike Lacedemon roſe; . 


With manners; and with faſhions leſs refin'd, 
+; ad But 


( 15) 

But not with ſouls leſs manlike, or leſs pure. 
Happy had Luxury ne'er watch'd her ſteps, 
Malign, to blaſt the bounties of her hand 320 
Happy had ne'er that froward will to rule 
(Perhaps inherent in the human breaſt) 
Soon taught thoſe little ſtates inteſtine broils ! 
Whilſt each bold warrior, with the choſen bands 
For public guard defign'd, by force aſſumes 325 
The reins of giddy government, uſurp'd, -: + ** 
His fellow-citizens by rebel force 
Enflav'd. Such was at length the fate of Greece, 
Beneath the Macedonian ſword depreſs'd, 
Straight FazEDoM fled the alienated land 330 
Affrighted, and more weſtern ſtill purſu'd 
Her way, till tir'd with many a wand'ring ſtep, 
The Latian ſhore the fugitive receiv'd, 
Where Virtue caught her in her longing arms, 
And Patriot Ardour bleſs'd her new abode. 335 
"Twas then the Roman name began to ſhine 
With ſplendor, to the earth's far diſtant bounds 
For freedom, fortitude, and liberal arts 
Extoll'd. But ſoon Ambition's baleful blaſt, | 
That erſt the Grecian cities to the yoke 340 
Of ſlavery ſubdu'd, with equal rage 
Defac'd the glories antient Rome had won, 

I Uſurpers 


616600 
Uſurpers arm'd the legions to the field; 
Then Brutus bled, and FREEDOM was no more. 


*Twas on BarrAuVII“s rough but virtuous coaſt, 345 
That LizzxTy her laſt kind refuge found; 
Where Tyranny ne'er ſhew'd (or ſhew'd chaſtiz'd) 
Her horrid mein to fright her free-born ſons ; 
Where the prerogative her monarchs claim, 


Is mildly to exert the regal pow'r, 350 


Like the kind warmth, and genial dews of heaven, 
That friendly fall to chear, and bleſs the land. 


Oh!] ne'er let diſtant conqueſt tempt your bands 


| Imprudent, to a foreign clime, your weal 


Neglecting; fave where India's ſpicy ſhore 355 


Demands a reſcue from the gallic pride; 

Where rude, and ſavage mortals claim your care, 

With civil commerce to reform their minds, 
Yielding the recompence of honeſt wealth. 

Enough of warlike glory have you known, 360 
When Britiſh lyons rag'd on Poitier's plain, | 
When Creſſy ſtood amaz'd at Edward's deeds, 

And Agincourt ſwell'd loud the voice of Fame. 

Yet ſtill ſhou'd any bord'ring monarch, fir'd 

With thirſt ambitious to ſubdue his peers, 


Gigantick graſp at empire not his own, 


617 
By the mad hopes of univerſal ſway 
Impell'd, then ne er let BaiTain's thunder ſleep, 
But for the common cauſe loud raiſe its voice 
Avenging, and around the tyrant's ears | 370 
Ring horrible, and ſhake deſpotick ſway. 
So when the great EL1za rul'd the land, 
The haughty Spaniard threaten'd from afar, 
Deck'd with religion's captivating maſk, | 
To ſhake ſubjection's hateful chains abroad, 375 
And bring to bondage all the realms around. 
Then ſoon like Phæbus he had ſhot his pow'r 
Single, unrival'd monarch over all, 
And puny ſtates had fall'n to raiſe the glare 
Of his falſe blaze (“ as leſſer lights are ſunk, 380 
And loſe themſelves, to ſwell the greater flame 
That univerſal ſhines o'er nature's works) 
Had not Britannia lent her pow'rful aid 
To reſcue from his hands + the firſt weak prey, 
And with a gen'rous dignity of ſoul, 385 
t Refus'd for ſubjects whom her arms had fav'd. 
Thrice happy then Batavia's ſons enjoy'd 


That 


* It was the opinion of the aſtronomers, that the fire of the ſun was 
ſupply'd by comets that uſed to fall iato it at certain times. 
+ The Netherlands. 1 : 
_ 4 Queen Eliz. refus'd the Netherlanders to be their queen. 
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(18) 
That chearing ray of Liberty divine 
A while o'er-clouded by the Spaniſh gloom + 
Happy for them Oppreſlion left their ſhore— 
Happy for us, had Sidney's life been ſpar'd ! 


Hau Barrarh} bail | my ſoul with patriot joy 


Exulting, leaves thoſe ſervile, gloomy ſcenes, 


Whither the Muſe my weary'd thoughts had led, 


390 


Throꝰ eaſtern elimes, where Fxzzpow's peaceful ſteps 395 


Long fince have loſt their unrepeated marks ; 
Where all the paint, the plumage, and array 


Of richeſt hue, that nature had in ſtote 
To laviſh frolick on her fav'rite works, 


Perpetual ſurnmer-ſuns, and ſpicy gales, 

The fragrant umbrage of the citron grove, 
With all that ſenſual appetite cou'd taſte, 
Ne'er gave that true ſerenity of foul, 

That placid ſmile, that ſpeaks an heart at eaſe, 
Which Fzzzpom, void of all that gay attire, 
In fields. leſs trim, and under ruder ſkies, 
Diffuſes liberal whereſoe'er ſhe treads. 

And, Bärroxs! let not all the poiſon'd pomp: 
That fell Ambition to your cheated view 
Deluſive holds, the bait of av'tice vile, 


$ The admirable Sir Philip Sidney was kill'd in. chat. war.. 


400: 


410 
To 


(19) 
To Fxzzpom deadly, or the flow'ry wreath 
That tempting luxury has wanton wov'n, 
(Too oft the ſad concomitant of wealth) 
Your footſteps from the facred paths ſeduce 
Of manlike virtue, ſuiting free-born ſouls, 415 
Such as of old your worthy fires purſu'd, 
When for the ſake of Fazzpom Ruſſel fell. 
O ne'er forget how high that heavenly prize 
Avails BzxiTaNnN1a's glory, and diſdain 
To fink debas d, and ſervilely ſuppreſs 420 
That honeſt effort that ſhou'd be its friend, 
Think, while you cheriſh that enliv'ning flame 
Of ſouls ſublime, that-nobleſt energy g 
Which thro” each arduous path that war-fare-knows 
Oft' like ſome voice celeſtial led you on, 42s 
For FxezDom ever laviſh of your lives, 
How Gallia's ſons, already half ſubdu'd 
By the hard chains deſpotick pow'r has forg'd, 
Muſt fall unequal in the purple field: | 
While, for that noble conſciouſneſs of ſoul 430 
Which lights up valour in the Briton's breaſt, 
(To ſlaves unknown) your ſoften'd neighbours feel 
No ſpring to raiſe their giddy hearts to arms, 
Save the magnificence, and pomp of War, 
That military mode, that props the ſtate, 435 
D 2 Some 


(20) 


Some gaudy pageant, in the field aehiev d, 
The monarch's favour, or a wanton's 1 


Let toys like theſe be all their little boaſt 
Whoſe ſouls the chains of ſlav' ry circumſcribe 


Diſgraceful, while BurraxxIA's gallant ſons 440 

Shall glow with patriot pride to guard their iſle 

(To them how juſtly dear) from each aſſault 

That fell Ambition meditates againſt it. 

O labour emulous! who beſt ſhall ſerve 

With cordial loyalty the Beſt of Kings, 445 
Whoſe eaſy ſway diffuſes o'er the realm 

Content, and harmony, The councils ſage 

That aid his royal policies, ſuſtain 

With reverence due ; reſpe& his Nobles claim : 

And moſt unmeet it is that each light' tongue, 450 

Howe'er unweeting, of the changeful crowd 

Shou'd blaſt the honours that his bounty rais'd. 

Let not thoſe noble pillars of the ſtate 

Neglected fall in ruin to the ground, 

Nor yet too high their lofty heads aſpire. | 43885 

Be Military Virtue next your care; 

Nor let the ſhatter'd Soldier ſhew his 8 

Unhonour'd, unrewarded, to a land 

Regardleſs for whoſe ſafety they were earn d, 

Oh | there be Faction's voice for ever ſunk, — 460 


Emblazon 


627 
Emblazon worth with honour's gilded beam, 
Nor let the faithful Veteran pine obſcure, 
Waſting the gloomy evening of his day 
Beneath th inactive ſhade : if ſuch there be 
Now Bz1Tain claims him—Gallia now afpiree— 465 
And honeſt valour ſhou'd not want a ſword. 
But chief preſerve the tenor of your Laws, 
Thoſe wheels that duly turn the great machine, 
Pure as unſpotted truth from the foul touch 
Of baſe corruption's hand. Think of the cauſe 470 
That from her ſplendor ſunk imperial Rome, 
And how the great Athenian city fell : 
"Twas Luxury firſt breath'd its poiſon'd blaſt, 
The conquer'd mind with vile corruption's taint 
Debaſing, with oppreſſion, rapin, pride. 475 
O!] never let thoſe hoſtile ſtrangers come / 
To fow deſtruction in your happy land, 
Where all the Virtues their aſylum chooſe. 
Tho' much aggriev'd the bluſhing Muſe muſt own, 
Joo long has Faction's voice thy ſtate perplex'd; 480 
And Britons known more than one common cauſe, 
Yet ſtill | the orient ſun that viſits all, 
Ne'er ſhed his golden treaſures on a ſpot 
Of earth's wide orb, for tranquil life ſo form'd, 
For ſocial worth, and ſprings of lawful bliſs 485 
| 3 80 


+. 
So high renown'd, as your thrice happy ifle. 
Beneath th' impartial ſanction of your laws, 
The meaneſt as the greateſt finds redreſs | 
Attainable, nor fears the raviſher | | 
With brutal love ſhall from his longing arms 490 
| A tender partner tear, nor {| poiler come 
o blaſt the produce of his honeſt toil, 
9 And rob his little family of bread. 
No haughty chief, by fortune not by worth 
High dignify' d, can trample o'er his will, 495. 
Or make him bend the ſervile neck, and fawn 
On one who is himſelf no more than man. 


O you! who feel the bleſſings Fazzpow gives, 
The ſolid confidence of legal rights, 5 
To eaſtern climes unknown, attend a while 500 
With pity, to a tale of tend'reſt woe, | 
And bleſs the gods that made Barr anna yours. 


Wuzrs * Bagdat ſpreads her flow'ry plains around, 

With verdure grac'd, and everlaſting bloom, 

By the cool wave the mazy Tigris yields, 505 

| (Where, as if pleas'd with thoſe delicious ſcenes, | 
| She 


Tue firſt hint of this tale was taken from a beautiful paper in the 
Adventurer. 


(23) 

She makes her wanton windings thro' the meads) 
The fair Amana turn'd her ſober ſteps, 
Intent, with induſtry's laborious hand, 

To draw the glafly beverage of the ftream. 510 
A beechen vaſe her ſlender arm ſuſtain'd; 
Full rude array for ſo much gentleneſs | 
But lo! an humble ſhepherd of thoſe plains 
Call'd her his daughter ; in which lowly ſphere 
Unprais'd, unnotic'd, ſhe had paſs'd her days, 515 
The object only of ſome peaſant's love, 
The ruſtick theme of ſome unletter d muſe, 
Had not a chance ſurpriz'd her in the ſhade, 
And robb'd her of that mean but ſafe retreat. 
Thus in the flint's obſcure concealment hid, 520 
Unnumber'd days the ſpark æthereal ſlept, | 
Nor profiting, nor pleaſing human kind, 
At length ſome wand'ring footſteps in the night, | 
Some happy chance the latent ray diſclos'd. | 
With labour'd pace along thoſe lonely plains 524 
A caravan purſu'd its weary'd way, 
And joy'd to ſcape the fun-parch'd deſart's heat, 
Now ſtopt to cool the camels in the ſtream. 
A ſoft confuſion with its roſeate hue | 
Still ev'ry charm enhans'd, that us'd to deck 530 
(E're then full lovely fair!) Amana's face. 


Unveil'd: 


624) 


Unveil'd and obvious to the common eye, 


Abaſh'd t' encounter ev'ry wanton glance 


Of traveller unknown. But ſoon as e'er 
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Officious modeſty regain'd her pow'rs, | 535 
The winding veil around her beauties flew : 
Like ſummer clouds, too thin to ſcreen the ſun ; 


For lo! a ray the ſubtile ſhade eſcap'd 
Refulgent, ſuch as mortal eye unmov'd | 


n 
TT 
U 


Ne ler ſaw; and ſtraight a follower of the train, 540 
That own'd the young Abdallah for his Lord, 5 
By rude curioſity, or luſt impell'd 

To deed unſeemly, with immodeſt touch 


Withdrew the decent cov'ring from her face, 


1 
ö 
* 


Which the chaſte hand of coy reſerve put on. 545 
Then ſoon that coward diffidence that awes = 
1 The female pow'rs, and gentleneſs of ſoul 

. Her own peculiarly, their place reſign'd 

To indignation meet, and full of rage 

That injur'd virtue feels, ſhe ſmote the ſlave. 550 
fl Some paces off, with ſudden impulſe thrill'd, 

5 Abdallah ſtood, nor yet his trembling frame 


1 Cou'd call one human faculty to ule, 


4 In love, in wonder, and reſentment loſt. 

4 A beauty in herſelf ſo heavenly fair, 555 
. By ſuch a circumſtance of ſoft diſtreſs 
Improv'd, 


( 25 ) 
Improv'd, her face with all the freſhneſs deck'd 
Of vernal morn, with pearly drops bedew'd, 
That female ſoftneſs ſpread upon her cheek, 
Who cou'd regardleſs view ? thus ev'ry grace 
That to officious courteſy ſubdues 560 
The heart of man, join'd to another pow'r 
More forceful ſtill, that only beauty's charm 
To conſcious ſenſibility of ſoul 
Imparts, ſoon rais'd the manhood of the youth 
To ſhield the fair, and ſtrike the ruffian down, 565 
Who durſt defenceleſs innocence aſſail. 
Then ſoon the lovely diſconcerted fair, 
With all the haſte her time and fears allow'd, 
Threw o'er her ruffl'd charms a tender ſmile. 
Of ſweet complacency, and artleſs grace, 570 
That thank'd the guardian youth, and from each eye 
Some gentler glances flew, of ſofter fort 
Than ev'n the pow'rs of gratitude cou'd ſhew. 
Straight with th' impatience that a lover feels, 
ABDALLAH haſted to th' obſcure retreat, 575 
Where hid beneath a | ſolitary ſhade 
Her humble parents lay. With love unfeign'd 
He claim'd her for his wife, nor claim'd in vain. 
With grateful joy the aged pair beheld 
A ſcene luxuriant open to their view, 580 
N7 lf | F raught 


(26) 


Fraught with whate'er cou'd bleſs declining * 8 


And throw a luſtre on their ſetting ſun. 

For of the crowds that paſe'd the eaſtern plains 

Laden with coſtly merchandize and gold, 

He own'd the richeſt name, and ſtill his worth 
Made all his fortunes but the ſecond prize. 

Far to th” Egyptian plains he led away 

His pledge of future happineſs compleat. 

The ſole concern he knew was, that her mind 

Sunk in this low ſequeſter'd vale of life, 

Was unenrich'd with learning's golden ſtore; 

Yet ſtill her docile ſoul, when from his tongue 

Perſualwe knowledge flow'd, with joy retain'd 

Inſtruction's lore. And ſoon had Hymen join'd 

In wedlock's ſacred ties their willing hands, 

But that a pious care a father claim'd, 

Whoſe aged eyes the chilling hand of Death 

Had lately clos'd, demanded ſome due time 

For ſeemly mourning, ſorrow's ſable garb, 

Befitting decency, and filial love. 


And now the wiſh'd-for day was near at hand, 


When virtue, love, propriety combin'd 

To bleſs the chaſte completion. of their joys.. 
Put O my Muſe | bid ev'ry ſolemn note 
That ſounds accordant to ſad tales of woe, 
A 


585 


390 


395 


600 


605 


( 


27 ) 


| Each plaintive pow'r unite, and penſive ſay 
What ſorrows mark'd the horrid interval. 


Twas then great Ægypt's 


far extended bounds 


The haughty Os uix's lewd licentious ſway 
Confeſs d, and all his ſervile ſubjects knew 

Was but to tremble and obey : for lo! 

The whirlwinds dread, that ſcour the deſart-wild, 
Were not ſo fatal, nor ſo fierce as he. 

To feed his harraſs d paſſion's ſickly calls 

Was all his care, and oft he wanton try'd 
The various charms that various beauties yield, 
Cloy'd, yet unſatisfy'd with ſenſual feaſt. 

At length (full often having fip'd unpleas'd 
The languid cup promiſcuous pleaſures yield) 
Some beauty of peculiar make he claim'd, 
Bore unſeen, to rouze his jaded love. 

Straight proclamation told the ſov'reign's will — 
“That he who brought the faireſt to his arms, 
* Shou'd hold his place in honour's gaudy roll, 
<« Second alone to him that rul'd the land.” 
Mean time the ſlave Azpaiian's arm chaſtiz'd, 
Within whoſe breaſt malign the horrid thirſt 


For vengeance only ſlept, 
And words with ſoft, but 


with loyal mein, 
dire perſuaſion fraught, 
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His frame obey ſant bending to the earth, MY 630 


Addreſs'd th' imperial Sov'reign of the Nile. 


© WuiLs mighty Os uix ſigbs for beauty's charms, 
Unſatisfy'd with Heaven's beſt bounty, love, 

« Curſt be the ſlave, however highly rank'd 

« By wealth, or grac'd by fortune's gilded beam, 63 5 
« Who durſt detain with a rebellious hand, 


© Th' inchanting treaſure from his royal arms. 
«cc 


c 


A 


Deep in the vale yon azure mountain ſhades. 

© ABDALLAH lives, whoſe ſtars indulgent gave 

« Amana fair to grace his humble bed. 640 
« $ bright a nymph the eaſtern world ne'er ſaw, 

« One only worthy of great Os uIx's love.” 

No more he need to fay :—ſtraight armed bands 
Under his conduct baſe ſurpriz d the pair, 

On the ſame day that' was to crown their joys, 645 
When ſetting Phoebus ſhou'd have ſeen them one. 


Wnar Pen can paint, what Muſe can tell the grief 
That pierc'd their tender ſouls ? vain was all force — 
The royal mandate authoriz'd the deed. 


All trembling} pale they led the wretched maid 650 
A weeping victim to deſpotic ſway. 


The 
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The tyrant gaz'd, in rapture loſt, while tus 
The ſuppliant maid, © O thou to whom 
« In homage meet the eaſtern world bows down, 
« Whole ſmile ſheds happineſs, and frown deſpair, 65 5 
% Around great Egypt's wide extended realm, — 
* Whoſe love the nobleſt daughters of the eaſt 
e Wou'd count the richeſt ſublunary prize 


c 


That fav'ring Heaven cou'd ſend to bleſs their days, 
Diſdain to ſoil the ſplendor of thy race, 660 
The glorious blaze that gilds the name of king, 


4 


A 


% With one ſo mean, ſo lowly as Amana. 


« And whatſoe'er theſe trifling charms can boaſt; 


Which buſy tongues have made their ſov'reign's care, 
« A ſwain of humble fortune calls his own. 665 
« O ne'er attempt to ſnatch a guilty joy, 

«© Where ſoft conſent the alien'd hearts deny. 


As when the night her ſable mantle ſpreads, 
And ſaddens nature's ſcenes, in ſeemly ſtate 
With filver luſtre crown'd, the ſober moon 670 
Her ſphere aſcends, and'from the gloom around 


Her beauty brightens, and her glow improves ; 
So from the dark and diſmal ſhades of grief 


A double ſplendor deck'd the lovely maid, 
2 | And 
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And heigliten'd ev'ry grace. i fated Charms 67 5 


That pleaded innocent againſt her cauſe! 


No more the longing Prince wou'd hear, but ſtraight 
With foul on- fire, untutor'd by controul, 

Claim'd ſpeedy acquieſcence to his will, 

Or the next day her weeping eyes ſhou'd fee 680 
Het promis d bridegroom bleed. A while ſhe ſtood 

In wild amaze and. terror as he ſpoke; 

Nor yet her wounded ſoul aſſum'd the pow'r 

To tell its grief: a flood of tears alone 

Declar'd her indignation, and deſpair, 685 
Not ſuch as faſhionable forrow ſheds 

When idle diſappointments croſs the will, 

But mild determin'd drops of ſilent woe, 


Which only know to fall from noble minds 


Greatly oppreſt : and ſoon as words were her's, 690 


She call'd on all th' imperial hoſt of Heaven 
To hear and witneſs to her vows. © "Twas true! 

« Moſt true, ſhe lov'd AvzdaiLan more than life, 

<« But well ſhe knew, that all the deadly darts 

« Which irritated ſov'reign pow'r can throw, 695 
« Had not one wound in all their dreadful ſtore 
« To ſting his foul ſo deep, as her diſprace. 


Go, 


( 31 ) 


« Go, mighty man | ſhe ſaid, amidſt your train 

e Of wanton ſlaves ſollicit joys impure — 

«© The bounteous Gods that gave Amana life 706 
* And one ſhe loves, ſhall ſee her chearful give, 

“ When fate decrees, both darling boons together.” 

But now at length the fatal day was come 


When tyrant-vengeance claim'd AspaLLan's life, 

And care malicious plac'd the weeping maid 705 
In cruel proſpect of the horrid ſcene, 

Where death's dread miniſters in black array 

Prepar'd to execute their Sov'reign's will, 

ABDALLAH, pleas'd at death, yet held it vile 

To fall by hands fo baſe, and as the blow 710 
Was friendly rais'd to rid him of his life 

And the oppreſſion of deſpotick ſway, 

He plung'd a poignard in his throbbing breaſt 

("Twas all the Freedom he had left) and died. 

Nor long his fate the wretched maid ſurviv'd; 715 
By deadly poiſon ſoon Amana fell, 

And pure as ſpotleſs innocence her ſoul 

Flew joy d to meet ABDALLAH in the ſhades. 


The End of the FIRST BOOK. 
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BOOK THE SE CON D. 


Reſpecting Man as a Rational Creature. 


Quiſnam igitur liber? ſapiens, fibique imperioſus, 

Quem neque pauperies, neque mors, neque vincula terrent : 
Reſponſare cupidinibus, contemnere honores 

Fortis, et in ſeipſo totus teres atque rotundus; 

Externi ne quid valeat per læve morari: 

In quem manca ruit ſemper fortuna. 
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bonner 


Of the SECOND BO OK. 


F the native Freedom of the Mind. How far ſub- 


— dued by the tyranny of the Paſſions. Of the uſe 


and abuſe of the Paſſions. How the fame Paſſions pro- 
duce good and evil. actions, as they are, or are not con- 
ducted with. moderation. Of the ſervitude of the Mind 
under Anger, Ambition, Avarice, Fear, Envy, Revenge, 
exemplified in various inſtances. Of the evil influence 
of irregular, unreſtrained Love, illuſtrated by many Facts, 
particularly by the ſtory of DunwoLeus and ETRTl DA. 
A picture of Virtuous Love. A recapitulation of the 
ſeveral heads of this book. An idea of a perſon Truly 


| Free. —The whole cloſed with the character of a Truly 


Great Perſon. L 
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BOOK THE SECON D, 


T O 


Mr. P T. 


ET lend a while, O Pr! your patient ear 
Attentive, patronize th' advent"rous Muſe 

That prunes ſolicitous her trembling wing, 

To dignify a ſubje& all your own. 

A theme of ſerious import ſwells her lay, 5 


I 


A theme unſung in patriot eloquence, 

That only from a throne ſubjection fears, 

Regardleſs of the more diſgracing chains 

By ſoul-ſubduing paſſions hurl'd ſevere 
Around the vaſſal regions of the mind: 10 
Where all the native Liberty of Man 
To each imperious call of ruling luſts 

Obeyſant yields. In vain the foſt ring rays 

Of mod'rate government around us ſhine, 


In vain imperial Rome the gentle ſway 15 
F 2 Of 


636) 
Of Nuwa's pious hand confeſs'd ; in vain 
Accs I Aus o'er Spartan liberty 
Great guardian ſtood, and Bxunswick fills 
BaiTAanN1a's throne in vain, whilſt paſſions fierce 
As raging ſeas untam'd, the conquer'd ſoul 20 
In fetters vile with ſtern dominion hold. 


Tnus the fair FREEDOM of the human mind, 
Like ſome rich bark forlorn, o'er ſwelling ſeas 
By boiſterous winds in conflict dire aſſail'd, 
Defenceleſs yields to ev'ry wayward blaſt 
That blows unfriendly to th' tempting ſhores 
Of vice, or vanity. No kindly hand 
Of reaſon plies the prudent pilot's ſkill, 


No rudder points the proper road ; the waves 
Roll unreſiſted, and the ſtorms prevail. 


25 


30 


Yer think not, Man! thoſe active tendencies 
Which oft, too oft th' incautious mind involve 
In ruin dread, were plac'd for evil ends, 

Or idly animate the human breaſt. 

But for the paſſions ever watchful calls, 
The torpid ſoul in dull inaction loſt, 
Wou'd fink in uſeleſs apathy ſupine, 

Nor pain nor pleaſure knowing, in a ſtate 


35 


With 


3 
With juſt enough of feeling to be wretched. 
Their influence gay, like freſh auſpicious gales 40 
O'er the rough ſeas of life with chearful courſe 
Impell, ſtill pointing to our hopes ſome port 
Each toil to recompence. 80 good and ill 
Alike from one great common ſpring ariſe 
Alternate, as the ever prudent hand 45 
Of {Moderation holds the guardian reins, 


Or more neglects her charge. Thus the ſame wind 


That fann'd ULysszs to the flow'ry plains 

Of everlaſting verdure, and the joys | 
1 hat ſmile eternal o'er CaLvpso's iſle, 50 
Further his fatal courſe unfriendly urg'd 

To Cixcz's poiſon'd ſhore : ſo pow'rful Love, 

That gen'rous paſſion that engag'd the heart 

Of a victorious prince, and warm'd his ſoul 

To cheriſh a fair nymph whom ſorrow grac'd, 55 
That made him raiſe with condeſcenſion mild 


The royal mourner, from her low deſpair 
To all that ALexanper's ſelf cou'd give 


To dignify his choice; 'twas that ſame flame 
That of his blooming bride a * monarch ſpoil'd, 60 
That after ten long years of waſting war, 
Conſum'd imperial Troy, and all her ſons, 
L Old 


* Menelaus. 
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(6380 
Old PRIAu, Heron, and thoſe mighty names 
The boaſt of fame, in venerable duſt, 


Tis thus the paſſions triumph o'er the mind, 65 

x When diſobedient to the calm controul 
' Of reaſon, they aſſume unbounded ſway ; 
4 The mind compelling, all her Fzzzpow toſt, 
ll To deeds of guilt inglorious. Let us ſearch 
ll Th' exalted records of the honour'd dead, 70 
f Whom loud acclaims have equall'd with the Gods, 
And mark the tyrant paſſions that ſuppreſt 

Each gen'rous feeling of the nobleft hearts. 
47 See Macedonia's prince, that ſhone ſublime 
1 O' er all the globe, in dignity of ſoul 75 
Unmatch'd, and martial glory; that beheld 

With tender tear a vanquiſh'd hero bleed, 
. And cheriſh'd the remains of Perſia's king, 
| | By his own arm ſubdu'd ; how was he fall'n 
| [| From all that virtue deems or great, or Nod, 80 
. * When vanquiſh'd ſlaves th' alternate turn to rule 
Aſſum' d, and triumph'd o'er the victor's mind 
| With eaſtern manners, ſenſual and deprav'd, 
|| *Twas then an harlot's influence malign 
| | | Conſum'd 
* Pacis mala: ſævior armis 

Luxuria incubuit victumque ulciſcitur orbem. Juv. 


* * 

(39) 

Conſum'd * the faireſt city of the eaſt, 85 
Twas then impatient arrogance of ſoul 

Unſheath'd the guilty ſteel to Rab a friend. 

Behold the + valiant chief, that ſole furviv'd 

Of the three honour'd pair, whom publick choice 
Appointed to decide their nation's fate, 99 
How did he ſtain his glory, greatly won, 
When rage and indignation rais'd his hand 

To lay a blooming ſiſter at his feet 

All bath'd in blood! for, lo! the widow'd maid: 
Bewail'd with decent tears a lover ſlain. 

Ah! how ſevere an office had it prov'd 

If tyrant malice mark'd a brother out 

For ſuch a deed | what tender piercing pangs 
Had offer'd all their pleading eloquence, 

To wave the dreadful ſtroke | But anger dread 100 
Felt no remorſe, and pointed out the blow. 

See other minds, by nature's lib'ral boon 

With richeſt Bpunty's faireſt gifts endow'd, 

Beneath the fierce tyrannic ſway diſgrac'd 

Of wild ambition. Mark with honeſt rage 105 
The ſervitude of ſoul th' f Athenian own'd, 


95 


Who- 
* Perſepolis. 
+ See the ſtory of the Horatii and Curiatii in Livy. 
4 The tyrant Piſiſtratus mangled his body all over, that the Athenians. 


might allow him a guard for his perſon, which as ſoon as he abtain'd, he 
apply'd it to enſlave his country. 


* 
(49) 
Who to his pride obſequious, rais'd an hand 
His tortur d frame ſelf-guilty to pollute 
With ſcars unſeemly ; artifice moſt vile! 
From kind compaſſion to ſollicit bands, 110 
His perſon's guard | but ſoon rebellious force 
With flav'ry recompenc'd their gen'rous care. 
Behold victorious Cæs AR whom the hand 
Of fav'ring heaven with ev'ry grace adorn'd 


To wooe and win mankind, whoſe native hue 115 
Manlike and gen' rous-all, had no foul ſtain 


Of cruel dye; when once ambition's call 


| [ To pow'r awoke the tranſport of his ſoul, 

2 Twas then a deſolated country mourn'd 

Her, Far epom loſt, twas then Pharſalia's plains 120 
Bluſh'd with the nobleſt of the Roman blood ; 

Then o'er the various regions of the world 

Oppreſſion reign'd, by pomp victorious grac'd ; 


Then oft, too oft the the blooming virgin mourn'd 


Some promis'd hero, whom his country's cauſe 125 
Call'd far away ere yet the nuptial rites, 
And tend'reſt joys were his ; then hoary fires 


And pious matrons drop'd fad tears of grief, 
For all their age's ornament and joy 


Untimely fall'n, ambition's prey. Such ills 130 
ng That 
x | + Julius, 


(41) 
That tyrant paſſion urg d, and thus its rage 
The great ſubdu'd, and fill'd the world with woe. 
So, if the Muſe in narrow ſpheres may move, 
And fink from gen'ral ſorrows to our own, 
A while BxITANNIA hung her drooping head 135 
Unhonour'd o'er the deep, when a baſe luſt 
For lawleſs pow'r her ſtateſmens abject views 
Beneath its ſway depreſs d; twas then her fleets 
Inactive mov d o'er the too peaceful main, 
Unfear'd or ſcorn'd; no longer then the dread 140 
And ſcourge of GALLIA's ſons, for lo! their courſe 
Some fav'rite leader's cautious rule obey'd, 
Whom feeble from the ſoft'ning hand of wealth, 
Sad policy miſplac'd; whilſt veterans bold 
Unknown lay waſted in the ſhade obſcure, 145 
Idly lamenting Albion's glory loſt. 
Such were the ills diſgrac'd her gallant name, 
Ere yet th' indulgent care of pitying heaven 
Had mark'd out one to guard Barrannia's weal, 
In worth and wiſdom matchleſs; that ſuſtain d 150 
By means moſt pure his country's ſinking fame, 
That ſent the winged thunder thro' the ſkies 
To ſhake the hoſtile ſhore, too long ſecure. 
But ſoft, my Muſe !—nor let a zealous love 155 
For patriot purity your flight allure, 
- G Excentrick 


Excentrick from the deſtin d path, leſs fair, 
Where. paſſions fierce their ſtern dominion hold: 
And ſay what Freedom cheers the ſordid wretch, 
That, proſtrate to the meaneſt idol, gold, 160 
Obeiſant yields his ev ry anxious care, 
His ev ry thought ſubmiſſive to its ſway 
Rewardleſs, draws th' unſeemly yoke along, 
Selt-tyrant, unrelenting, unadorn'd 
With trophies, waving plumes, or toſſels gay, 165 
Or aught that outward decorates and gilds 
Ambition's triumph; he unpity'd waſtes 
A life of indigence, alone intent 
By arts unworthy to impriſon heaps, 
Unus'd, from mortal ken far off remov d. 170 
Him nor the piercing cries of widow'd care, 
Nor all the helpleſs poverty forlorn | 
The ſtranger owns, whom Fortune's adverſe blaſt 
Has ſhip-wreck'd on a new unfriendly land, 
Nor orphan wretchedneſs, nor lonely want, 175 
Nor ſorrow grac'd with ſilent modeſty 
Can move, Nor are the calls himſelf ſuſtains, 
As nature's child, obey'd. Midſt plenty poor; 
Joyleſs as eunuch watching her he loves ; 
Or like the dragon o'er his golden fruit 180 
Far from his taſte by magick dire with-held. 

| 2 Thus 


(43) 
Thus {lav'ry moſt ſevere compiles thoſe heaps 
Which future times ſhall ſee, nor ſee unpleas'd, 
By wanton hand of vanity profuſe, 
Scatter'd around the land, nor deign to pay 185 
The ſlave that left them, or with thanks, or love. 
What will not Av'rice? ſee the 4 Cyprian King, 
With ev'ry wiſh indulg'd, with pow'r ſupreme, 
With peace, with climes of quality benign, 
In ever-blooming regions, where the face 190 
Of Nature wears a never ceaſing ſmile, 
Where, if the world were his, he might have chos'n 
His faireſt ſcene of reſidence and joy; 
Ere yet his ſtream of wealth too full had ſwell'd, 
And drawn around his jealous neighbours eyes. 195 
'Twas then the Roman gallies plan'd their way 
To rob him of his ſceptre, and his gold, 
Too pow'rful grown; then yielding to th advice 
Of counſel friendly, thrice his trembling hand 
Eſſay d to plunge his treaſures in the deep, 200 
Bright ſpring of all his dangers, all his fears: 
But thrice his vaſſal- ſoul, too low depreſs d 
Beneath the rule of av'rice, turn'd again 


G 2 Back 


+ Prolemaus Cypriorum Rex cum anxiis ſordibus magnas opes corri- 
puiſſer, propterque eas periturum ſe videret, et ideo omni pecunia impoſita 
navibus in altum proceſſiſſet, ut claſſe perforata ſuo arbitrio periret, & 
hoſtes præda carerent, non ſuſtinuit mergere aurum & argentum, ſed fu- 

turam ſuæ nicis premium domum revexit.— Val. Max, ; 


(44 ) 
Back to his royal home the ſhining bane, 
Once more ſurvey'd th' glitt'ring counters o'er, 2005 
Once more enjoy d the darling droſs, and died. 
Too many tales of woe the weeping Muſe 
Cou'd tell, which from that paſſion vile aroſe; 
But grief and ſhame from the unpleaſing track 
Averts her falt ring tongue: and next of Fear 210 
She ſings ; tho” fraught with ills, leſs horrible. 
Beneath the pale and fickly blaſts of fear, 
The ſoul ſubdu'd finks feeble from the view 
Of worth and dignity ; her ſob'reſt thoughts 
Like wild diſtracted dreams of mind diſeas'd, 215 
Or infant ſleep confus d with many a tale 
Of troubled ghoſt, and incident moſt ſtrange, 
Are ever rackt with ſtrokes of future ill. 
The whirlwind dread, the black and dreary waſte, 
The howling foreſt, and the cliff profound, 220 
Upon whoſe horrid top the prowling wolf 
And hungry lyon roaring for his prey 
Alone the dreadful ſilence break, are hers : 
Perpetual thunders rattle in her ears, 
And fancy'd lightnings ever blaſt her ſight. 225 
Such horrors ever wait the timid mind, 
Such views of ſad diſmay tremendous riſe, 


Suppreſſing all the gen'rous and the brave 
2 | In 


( 45 ) 
In man. If chance ſhou'd turn the virgin's ſtep | 
Lonely amid the foreſt's fearful wilds, 230 
And ſome abandon'd raviſher ſhou'd ſeize | 
The tender, undefended prey ; in vain 


The piercing cries of innocence diſtreſs'd, 

The ſhrieks of virgin modeſty abus'd 

His dull cold ear affail : his country claims 235 
In times of danger great, and high beheſt, 

His martial aid, and ready arm, in vain; 

Deſpair chills. all within, and ev'ry view 

Breaks full of terrors on his ſick ning eye; 

As the ting'd ſkirting of the fleecy cloud 240 
Paints to the glance of childhood's idle fear, 

Or aged ſuperſtition's trembling: fight, 

Each various monſter, horrible, and new, 

That various terrors, various fancies form. 

There is a fear, the nobleſt ſons of men 245. 
May own exulting ; proud to bend with-awe, 

And ſolemn rev'rence, to th' Eternal Pow'r 

That form'd this great immenſity around, 

And makes the nations of the world bow down ; 

That taught the thunder how to roll on high. 250: 
With dreadful majeſty, and bad the blaze 
Of purple lightnings burſt the pitchy cloud, 

To make the mighty tremble. He alone 

Cary 


(46) 
Can gild the pale and fickly face of fear 
With the bright luſtre of devotion's hue, 

And graceful dignity of pious awe, 

But ſay! what Fxztpom can his boſom warm 
Whom Envy haunts! that jaundice of the mind 
That gives to faireſt fame a tainted hue. 

The orient ſun that glads all nature's works, 
Sheds all its heavenly brightneſs on his head 
Unpleas'd : alas! his happy neighbour feels 
Alike the cheering boon. Some chance malign 
May turn a worthy man's unguarded ſteps 

To rage, ambition, or to love impure, 

But ne'er the paths of envy can he trace 
Howe'er unheeding ; all thoſe various ills 
Some fancy'd fruit of pleaſing taſte purſue 

Or promis'd joy; tis only envy ſeeks 

With eager ſearch another's hidden pain. 

This ſully d many a martial glory won, 

And made the greateſt, moſt renown'd of men, 
Drop tears malicious o'er the honour'd dead. 


Revencs next riſes, terrible to view; 
With haggard eye, and look of dark deſpair, 
Sullen ſhe ruminates on galling ills, 

So deem'd how oft unjuſtly | heart oppreſs d, 
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Amid 


(47) 
Amid the melancholy ſhade of grief, 
She ſinks ſupine, in inbred horrors toſt, 
Nor chearful knows one ſhining ray of joy, 280 
Save where the deadly blow vindictive paid, 
Pours out a ſickly ſun-ſhine on the ſoul, 
Than all her ſilent ſorrows more ſevere. 
So through the foreſt's wild and pathleſs way 
His devious ſteps the traveller purſues, 285 
Perplex'd, amid the fearful ſhades of night ; 
A while in penſive indolence he roams 
Diſmay'd, but ſoon th' ethereal vault around 
Refulgent glares with lightning's piercing beam, 
And lifts illumin'd to the frighted view 290 
Monſters obſcene, more horrible by far 
Than all the diſmal terrors of the gloom. 
Nor leſs the paſſions of a ſofter kind 
Exert Dominion o'er the tender heart. 
+ The youth whom Cxsa's ſiſter call'd her lord, 295 
And half the world obey'd, whoſe gen'rous ſoul 
With open candour grac'd, and martial fire, 
Had won mankind ; when once too pow'rful Love 
Subdu'd his nature from its wonted height, 
In a licentious 5 court depreſs'd he lay, 300 
His ev'ry greateſt excellence of man 


+ M. Antony. Egypt. 


Plac'd him a ſhepherd in that lonely ifle, 


. (48) 

In pleaſure's filken fetters bound; twas then 
His honour faded, and the plighted faith 

Of marriage vow, for ever ſacred deem'd, 

His raging luſt oppos'd in vain ! too low 305 
Beneath his paſſion's tyranny he fell, 
Neglecting all the dignity of Rome, - 

And loſt mankind, himſelf, the world for love. 
Too oft that tyrant paſſion into fouls 


Of nobleſt quality, infection breathes 310 
Malign ; as oft the Muſe hiſtoric tells. 


Wren ALT RED fill'd Ba TANNIA's toilſome throne, 
A fav'rite friend and counſellor he mark'd 


With royal confidence, DunwoLrus nam'd ; 


Who, erſt as conqueſt's wayward will purſu'd 315 
His prince to ſolitude unſought, amid 

The lonely ſhades of a neglected 7 ifle, 

Beneath a turf-built hamlet's mean retreat, 

The monarch ſhelter'd ; nor cou'd ſoft diftreſs 

This ſolitary peaſant's car aſſail, | 320 
Unpity'd, unſuſtain'd: his ſerious thought 
With native grandeur ſwell'd, out-ſoar'd the ſphere 
That circumſcrib d his actions: fortune's hand 


taught, 
++ Edelingſey an iſland belonging to Somerſetſhire. 


(49) 
Untaught, unletter'd, fave in Nature's book ; 
His contemplations were on Nature's works, 
His labours, to attend a fleecy charge 
Adown the ſloping green, or thro' the grove 
Umbrageous, and the wild unſtudy'd ſong 
Of love- ſick ſhepherd, or the feather'd choir 


Gave relaxation mild. He view'd ſubmiſe 


The flow'ry earth below, the expanſe of Heav'n 


Sublime, th' all-cheering ſun, prime light, 
The moon ſubordinate, and ev'ry work 

That roſe beneath the all-creative hand, 

To man beneficent; he ſaw, ador'd, 

And learn'd true piety. He view'd the fields, 
How lib'ral they repay the peaſant's toil, 
Thence gratitude imbib'd. He curious trac'd 
The ſtrong dependence meet from man to man, 
And, warm'd by ſympathetick ardour, glow'd 
With kind humanity, and love. Such hoſt 

A while with entertainment free detain'd 

The baniſh'd king. Art length the fate of arms 
His fortune's favour'd, and before his bands 
Fierce RoLLo fled. —As when on eaſtern hills 
The orient ſun his golden beams diſplays 

With light repleniſh'd, the dull ſhades of night 
Diſperſing ; ſo from ſorrow's dreary gloom 


N 


330 


335 


340 


345 


H ALFRED 


( 50) 
ALFRED victorious, crown'd with luſtre new, 
- His throne reſum'd ; and from th' obſcure retreat 350 
That gave him kind protection in ſad times 
Of wild diſmay, the hoſpitable youth 
He woo'd inceſſant. After many a day 
Of interceſſion ſhun'd, DunwoLrus came; 
And ſoon what little knowledge nature lack'd, 355 
A genius docile caught. His counſel ſtraight 
Each enterprize devis'd, and Al rRRp's tongue 
Each ſecret pour'd into his conſcious ear. 
Oft in a minſtrel's garb great AL Rods King 
Diſguis'd, wou'd wander to the hoſtile camp, 360 
Each project learning, ere it grew mature 
For execution. Soon the baffl'd Dane 
His ſchemes ſucceſsleſs found, by means unknown 
Divulg'd. What then remain'd but gainſt the faith 
Of grave DunwoLeus, youthful tho' auſtere, 365 
His-ev'ry wile to turn retalliative ? 


'Twas then the fair EruETIDA held her ſway 
Promiſcuous o'er the Daniſh camp; attir'd 
With ev'ry art that can ſeduce the will 
Of man: like fam'd SEurROxIA crown'd 370 
With conquering beauty, and like her impure. 


Fokrn 


(51) 


Forxru to the Barrisn court in night's dark ſhade 
She hied her counterfeit, in feign'd diſmay, 
And treſſes diſcompos'd, as haply *ſcap'd 
Fierce Rollo's brutal love. She ſuppliant pray'd 375 
From mighty ALezeD's pow'r protection kind; 

Well taught to faſhion out a tale of woe, 
And bid the penſive eye with tears run o'er, 
That to her will obſequious fall, Too ſoon 379 
She touch'd the prince, nor cou'd Duxwolxus' heart 
Her charms reſiſt ; at him ſhe turn'd their force, 
At him her arrows pointed, and he fell : 
He conquer'd fell, and (oh dire force of love 
To whoſe pervading ſearch no hidden thought 
Sleeps diſobedient) thro' his trembling lips 385 
At length, alas! the fatal ſcret paſs'd, 
The royal ſtratagem no more deceiy'd, 
And ALFRED haply heard, ere yet too late, 
His friend's diſloyalty, ETrzLpa fled, 
What time the tale was told, back to her camp 390 
Exulting ; whilſt with ſtrides of frantick rage, 
DuxwoLeus gain'd a cliff's ſuſpended height, 
Beneath whoſe brow the breaking billows roar, 
From whence precipitant, too ſoon he loſt 
The nobleſt ſoul that love had e' er undone. 395 

H 2 Too 


(52) 


Too oft the records of the antient world 
Confeſs love's ſway malign. Twas love impure 
Impell'd + Arasres to betray his faith, 
To violate the tend'reſt pledge of truſt, 
The fair Pax THEA, whom great PRASsIA's king 400 
. Gain'd, richeſt booty of a battle won, | 
And to his guardian care, too virtuous deem'd, 
The lovely captive gave: twas love unrul'd, 
ALcipts midſt his gen'rous labours ſunk, 
And in the conquer'd ſlave the hero loſt. 405 


Yer far the Muſe her cautious ſtep wou'd turn 
From any path, how ſpecious e er to view, 
That pointed to diſgrace (unhallow'd track) 
All-virtuous love : ſoft flame of genial force, 
Each tender ſeed to raiſe of ſocial joy, 410 
That can or cheriſh, or improve the mind. 
There is a fierceneſs in the nobleſt ſouls 


That claims ſome ſoft allay, ſome mixture mild 
Of eſſence bland, the rigid heart to bend 


Down to the common intercourſe of man. 415 
The monk recluſe that idly waſtes his day 
Joyleſs amid the ſolitary gloom 
Of piles monaſtic, knows the painful taſk 
Of 


+ Vide Xenophon's In. Cy. 
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Of wearing life beneath th' unnatural tye 
Of forc'd celibacy, ſham'd to confeſs 420 
The ſecret crimes that blacken his retreat, 
And uſeleſs, like a ſubterraneous ſtream, 
Ruſhes impure into the vaſt abyſs. 
Who can with patience ſee the lovely maid, 
Upon whoſe modeſt cheek the bluſhing hue 425 
Of youth and beauty join'd ſolicit love | 
Unblamable, immur'd in cloiſter dark; 
And like the blooming roſe, whoſe gentle breath 
Was whileom us'd to greet the ambient air 
With rich perfumes, now ficken and decay 430 
Unſeen, untaſted in the deadly damps 
Of cell ungenial. The fair end unſought 
Of all thoſe charms, which with a flame refin'd 
Shou'd light up beauties for a future world. 
Baniſh ſuch thoughts unſocial, and believe 435 
Chaſte love's a ray of purity divine, 


That ſhines an emblem of immortal bliſs. 


Tux godlike 3 Roman whoſe undaunted arm. 
Aroſe to ſtrike the tyrant of the world, 
That made his country droop her head dejet; 440 
And mourn her Fazzpom loſt, when Porta fell, 
Confels'd 


+ Brutus. 
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654) 
Confeſs'd the man in tenderneſs of woe. 
His breaſt, with patriot ardour nobly fir d, 
Yet throbb'd with penſive love : —reforming pow'r! 
That teaches mightieſt monarchs how to ſue 445 
Submiſlive, the victorious into men 
Social ſubdues, unſully'd by its way, 
Refines the ruſtick, ſoftens the ſevere, 


And breathes a new humanity thro' life. 


Wirn this fair gift endow'd, along the plains 450 
Of flow'ry paradiſe, the firſt fond pair 
Stray d joyous z whilſt before their wand'ring ſteps 
Young love and innocence play'd hand in hand, 
Gently enforcing dalliance moſt refin'd, 
Coyly benign. With ever pleaſing toil, 455 
The tender fair her buſy {kill employ'd, 
To deck with beauteous wreaths of bloſſoms gay, 
And chaplets blooming with a thouſand hues, 


Th. ambroſial arbour, conſcious ſcene of joys, 


And ſweet retreat of him her ſoul ador'd. 460 
Mean time her paramour his willing care 

Inceſſant urg d. Forth from the darkſome height 

Of interwoven trees, he bent the bough, 

Yielding obeyſant to his lordly hand 

Its bluſhing tribute; ſalutary boon, 465 


(55 ) 
And off ring meet for love! as o'er the lawn, 
Or down the ſide-long ſlant of tufted hill 
Her way ſhe turn'd, his ever-ready arm 
With eager haſte each ſpiry ſhrub remov'd, 
Each pointed thiſtle, and each briſly brake, 470 
Annoyance rude to the incautious ſtep 
Of female ſoftneſs. Whereſoe'er ſhe mov'd, 
Beneath her feet a varied carpet glow'd 
Of Frora's newly ſcatter d beauties ; here 
The muſk-roſe ſhone refulgent on the breaſt 475 
Of lilly pale, the violet grave-attir'd 
Pour'd out nectarean ſweets beneath the ſhade 
Of weeping hyacinthus, nor unſought 
By love's ſoft induſtry, neglected lay 
Narciſſus bending o'er the fountain brim, 480 
Milk-white : he cull'd with never-weary'd care 
Each ſhining wonder that cou'd deck the earth, 
To ev'ry ſenſe delicious. Where her walks 
More frequent turn'd, he plan'd the profpe fair ; 
Skirted the winding lawn with ſtately pines 485 
Of everlaſting verdure : from a-far 
He led the ſilver current thro' the mead 
Gently irriguous, while fiercer ſtreams 
Foaming, precipitant fell headlong down 


The rocks unequal, and the cliffs profound 490 
Of 


( 56 ) 
Of heaven-aſpiring hills; on either fide 
The foreſts yielded to his forming hand, 
And ſtooping trees bad the enraptur'd eye 
Feaſt on ſome diſtant venerable pile 
Of Nature's building, or with pleaſing awe 495 
Behold the great Euphrates' reſtleſs ſtream, 
Such labours mild did ſelf-delighting love 
Faſhion ſollicitous, the tender joy 
Cheating each toil, in thoſe thrice happy days, 
When Virtue, Love, and Purity were one. 500 


Tavs has the Muſe thro' winding mazes trac'd 
The various tyrants of the human mind. 
How Anger's fury triumphs o'er the will 
Reſiſtleſs; how Ambition's fiery glare 
Unblazon'd leads aſtray, as meteor's light, 505 
Ill-omen'd flame noQurnal, tempts along 
Th' imprudent chaſe of traveller forlorn, 
O'er many a dreadful paſs, to rugged cliff, 
The cavern yawning-deep, th' untrodden ſedge 
Of yielding moor, to mortal foot unſafe, 510 
She ſung: how oft Ambition's blinded ſons 
Their birthright Fazzpom vend, not as of old, 
Like Es au to indulge fair Nature's call, 
But as the mighty capital of Rows 

| | For 


( 61 ) 


+ For toys, and painted trinkets fell. She ſung 515 | 


The baſe Idolater of gold unus'd, 

Alike of wealth, and poverty the ſlave; 

How Fear ſubdues the dignity of man, 

Each effort free ſuppreſſing ; how the gloom 

Of Envy ſaddens ev'ry proſpect fair 520 
What tempeſts black lie brooding in the breaſt 

Of dire Revenge, or burſt indignant forth 
O'erwhelming all ; and laſt, in gentler ſtrain, 

How Love reigns lordly o'er the nobleſt hearts, 
Abaſh'd ſhe ſung.—Who then alone is free? 525 
He whom the bounty of kind Nature's hand 

With virtuous will endow'd, and firm reſolve 

Unruffled to ſuſtain the batt'ling fierce 

Of ſwelling paſſions ; who triumphant ſteers 

His deſtin'd courſe, and bids the foaming waves $530 
Subſervient yield to Reaſon's mod'rate bounds : 

Who hears th' avenging thunder's awful ſound, 

The frightful lightning's ſcorching blaſt beholds, 
Unmov'd : his foul alike to guilt and fear 

Eſtrang'd, unſhaken ſtands ſecure. From far 535 
The ſhining diadem, and royal pomp 
That dart refulgent beams of flatt'ring pride 


; Around 
+ Tarpeia betray'd the capitol of Rome to the Sabines for bracelets, 


which they were accuſtom'd to wear upon their arms, 
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Around the gilded bondage of a throne, 
He careleſs views, not wiſhing ſuch a load. 
Nor aught could tempt him to the mean purſuit 540 
Of wealth or pow'r, ſave what compaſſion claims 
To ſhow'r beneficent, to glad the heart 
Of modeſt merit, pining unſuſtain'd: 
In wretchedneſs unearn'd ; on the forlorn 
Some ſhelter to beſtow ;\ to open wide 545 
The gates of hoſpitality benign, 
Courting the ſriendleſs ſtranger to his board, 
By want entitled. Envy, Rage, Revenge, 
Thoſe tyrants fierce, his boſom ne'er ſubdu' d, 
And Love beneath his fober Reafon's ſway, 
Glows cordial with a mild and laſting warmth 
To the approv'd : with more expanded flame, 
It riſes to benevolence of heart, 
The whole containing: laſt and beſt effect 
With calm Devotion ſwell'd to grateful joy, 555 
It pours its incenſe to th* Almighty's throne, 

Whom to obey, is FxzeDom molt divine. 


430 


Tux patriot Muſe her deſtin'd courſe had run 
Imperfect, if thy honour'd name, O Pir, 
Clos d not the ſong thou whoſe example bright 5 60 
Taught her to raiſe her yet unpractis'd wing, 


2 Howe' er 


(36 ) 
Howe'er - unequal to the great deſign, : 
The paths ſublime of Pxzzpou to purſue, 
And mark the clouds, that oft its cheering beam 
From mortal eye conceal. Within thy breaſt, 565 
Superior to controul, triumphant reigns 
Reaſon ſupreme; to whoſe unſhaken throne 
The paſſions bend obeiſant. To your care 
The lib'ral bounty of indulgent heaven 
Committed wealth and pow'r; that happ'ly ſwell, 570 
Like the rich flood that laves Ægyptia's plains, 
Diffuſing joy and plenty o'er the land. 
Your ſoul, with ev'ry uſeful art adorn'd, 51 
And virtue fraught; diſdain d the glitt ring lure 


Ambition holds, fave ſuch as ought to warm 576 


An heart ſolicitous . for BarrTain's glory. - -. - 

The mild, determin'd tenor of your mind 

No anger ruffles, fave ſuch virtuous rage 

As riſes to impede the forward growth 

Of baſe corruption. At your frugal board 580 
No ſycophant appears, no flatt'rer vile. 

No venal courtier, by th” intemperate bait 

Of midnight revel, or the ſumptuous feaſt 

Seduc'd, to. you the barter'd ſuffrage lends. 

The tribe corrupt, by your ſtern virtue aw'd, 58 5 
Bluſh at the late accepted bribe, and taught 


( 64 ) 
By your wiſe precept, find (nor yet too late) - 
That from the common good, ſome certain part 
Of bliſs each individual ſhares. O long! a LI 
May happy, BaiTain boaſt of ſuch a ſon, 590 


So wile, ſo virtuous, ſo reyer d. And meet, 

Moſt meet it is the virtuous name to crown 

With fair applauſe : tis all we have to pay, 

Small recompence | for worth ſo great as thine. 

And happy me! it on ſome future day, 595 
When wond'ring Balroxs thro' th' hiſtoric page 
-Boraptur'd, ſhall thy patriot Actions trace, 8.7 

From fire to ſon inſtructive deem d, ſome voice 
Friendly may tell, that of the tuneful train | 
Perhaps the meanelt | I aſpiring ſoar d 600 
Above the low concerns of buſy life, 

To ſing of Faxzepon, and to ſing of Thee. 
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